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iia brother Richard had been laid thirteen 
hefure; and wherein John Fox, the martyr 
wan Interred eleven years later. 
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pious profanation of the sacred leaves than that com- 
mitted by the Highlanders, mentioned by Sir Walter 
Scott, who, ignorant of the proper mode of treating 
a pound of fragrant Bohea, served it up in—melted- 
butter! 
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head-dress so opposed to their notions of the ever- 
lasting fitness of things; and with the good-breeding, 
for which they are and have long been proverbial, 
they surrounded the daring stranger, and stared at 
her. This was sufficiently unpleasant to a timid 
English lady. But her discomfort had only com- 
menced. Ere another minute or two had elapsed, 
one of the inspectors of the garden approached, and 
telling her Ladyship that no cause of rassemblement 
could be permitted in that locality, requested her to 
retire. Alarmed and indignant, she appealed to some 
officers of the Imperial Guard, but they could afford 
her no assistance. One of them politely offered her 
his arm, and proposed to conduct her to a carriage. 
But by the time she had decided to profit by the 
courtesy, such a crowd had gathered together, that 
it was found necessary to send for a guard of infan- 
try, and remove Ja belle Anglaise, surrounded with 
bayonets. 
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charge the offices of physician. It was not deroga- 
tory to the dignity of a leading physician, in the 
reign of Charles the Second, to keep a shop, and 
advertise the wares vended in it, announcing in the 
same manner their prices. Dr. Mead realized large 
sums by the sale of worthless nostrums. And only 
a few years since, a distinguished Cambridge phy- 
sician, retaining as an octogenarian the popularity 
he had achieved as a young man, in one of our 
eastern counties, used to sell his “gout tincture”— 
a secret specific against gout—at so many shillings 
per bottle. In many respects the general practitioner 
of this century would consider his professional cha- 
racter compromised if he adopted the customs gene- 
rally in vogue amongst the physicians of the last. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
QUACES. 


“So then the subject being so variable, hath made the art by conse- 
quence more conjectural; an art being conjectural hath made so much 
the more place to be left for imposture. For almost all other arts and 
sciences are judged by acts or masterpieces, as I may term them, and 
not by the successes and events. The lawyer is judged by the virtue 
of his pleading, and not by the issue of the cause. The master of the 
ship is judged by the directing his course aright, and not by the 
fortune of the voyage. But the physician, and perhaps the politician, 
hath no particular acts demonstrative of his ability, but is judged 
most by the event; which is over but as it is taken: for who can tell, 
if a patient die or recover, or if a state be preserved or ruined, 
whether it be art or accident? and therefore many times the impostor 
is prized, and the man of virtue taxed. Nay, we see the tceakness and 
credulity of men ts such, as they will often prefer a mountebunk or witch 
before a learned phystcian.”— Lord Bacon’s “Advancement of Learning.” 


Tue history of quackery, if it were written on a 
scale that should include the entire number of those 
frauds which may be generally classed under the 
head of humbug, would be the history of the human 
race in all ages and climes. Neither the benefactors nor 
the enemies of mankind would escape mention; and 
a searching scrutiny would show that dishonesty 
has played as important, though not as manifest, a 
part in the operations of benevolence, as in the 
achievements of the devil. But a more confined 
use of the word must satisfy us on the present oc- 
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together, he addressed them thus:—‘‘My friends, the 
great serpent appeared to me during the night, and 
told me that the person who stole my money should, 
at this instant—this very instant—have a parrot’s. 
feather at the point of his nose.” On this announce- 
ment, the dishonest thief, anxious to find out if his 
guilt had declared itself, put his finger to his nose. 
“Man,” cried the master instantly, ‘“’tis thou who 
hast robbed me. The great serpent has just told 
me so.” 

Clearly this piece of quackery succeeded, be- 
cause the quack had “fund a fule.” 
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astonished wretch, who trusted he was unknown— 
‘you may go home, and die, and be , without 
a speedy repentance; for both the grave and the 
devil are ready for Tyson of Hackney, who has 
grown rich out of the spoils of the public and the 
tears of orphans and widows. You'll be a dead man, 
sir, in ten days.” 

There are numerous stories extant relative to 
Radcliffe’s practice; but nearly all those which bear 
the stamp of genuineness are unfit for publication in 
the present polite age. Such stories as the hasty- 
pudding one, re-edited by the pleasant author of 
“The Gold-headed Cane,” can be found by the 
dozen, but the cumbrous workmanship of Mr. Joseph 
Miller is manifest in them all. 
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Wellington and Blucher in making the boots that 
bear their names), are not convivial cates, though 
one would rather have to consume them than the 
calomel sandwiches which Dr. Curry (popularly called 
Dr. Calomel Curry) used to give his patients. 
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*¢¢ What hopes, good sir?’—‘Small, small, I see!’ 
The husband slips a double fee; 

‘What, no hopes, doctor?’—‘ None, I fear;’ 
Another fee for issue clear. 


‘‘Madam deceased—‘ Pray, sir, don’t grieve!’ 
‘My friends, one comfort I receive— 

A lock’d jaw was the only case 

From which my wife could die—in peace. 
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‘Whan the counsayle sawe he wolde none otherwyse 
do, they gaue him leaue, and at his departing gaue 
him a thousand crownes, and retayned hym in wages 
with four horses whansoeur he wolde resorte to the 
courte; howbeit, I beleve he never came there after, 
for whan he retourned to the cytie of Laon, there 
he contynued and dyed a ryche man: he left be- 
hynde him a xxx thousand frankes. All his dayes 
he was one of the greatest nygardes that ever was: 
all his pleasure was to get good and to spende no- 
thynge, for in his howse he neuer spente past two 
souses of Parys in a day, but wolde eate and drinke 
in other mennes howses, where as he myght get it. 
With this rodde lyghtly all physicyons are beaten.”’* 

The humane advice given by Guyllyam coun- 
tenances the tradition that cards were invented for 
the amusement of his royal patient. 


* Froissart’s Chronicles, [translated by John Bourchier, Lord 
Berners. 
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by the Princess were very slight, but Sir Lucas’ 
Pepys, who luckily happened to be in the neighbour- 
hood at the time of the accident, bled her on his own - 
responsibility, and with his own hand. i 
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of her death. Henry Read, miuister of Hardwicke, 
Co. Northampton, numbered only 132 years; and the 
Lancashire woman (the Cricket of the Hedge) did not 
outlive her 141st year. But all these ages become 
insignificant when put by the side of the 169 years 
to which Henry Jenkins protracted his earthly s0- 


journ. 


END OF VOL. I. 
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psychology. But of course his influence upon the 
ignorant and foolish persons he illuminated was only 
transient. Ere a few short years or even months 
were over, they had embraced another delusion— 
not less ridiculous, but more pernicious. 
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turning is a phenomenon consequent upon the first 
out-poured drops of “the seventh vial” having 
reached the earth. 
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else, and hardly, very hardly, good enough for that. 
Adieu, Adieu! I say Adieu, Adieu. 
‘““M. M.” 


Truly did Dr. Messenger Monsey understand the 
art of writing a long letter about nothing. 
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suicidal task; but the portion of it which came to 


the public was inferior to the original poem, both in 
power and art. 
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 Punishments.—Debt, Black Eyes, Rags, Hunger, 
Hospital, Poor-house, Jail, Whipping, the Hulks, 
Botany Bay, Gallows!” 

This reads like Hogarth’s Gin Lane. 
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‘What's it made of?” Hunter asked. 

“That’s not a fair question,” said Taylor, turn- 
ing to the Lord Chancellor, who happened to be 
present. “No, no, Jack. IT'll send you as much as 
you please, but I won’t tell you what it’s made of.” 
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complete; they were miraculous, but they were not 
the less certain!” 

To the last St. John Long retained his practice; 
but death removed him from the scene of his triumphs 
while he was still a young man. The very malady, 
his control over which he had so loudly proclaimed, 
brought his career—in which knavery or self-delusion, 
doubtless both, played a part—to an end. He died 
of consumption, at the age of thirty-seven years. 
Even in the grave his patients honoured him, for 
they erected an elegant and costly monument to his 
memory, and adorned it with the following inscrip- 
tion :— 


“It is the fate of most men 
To have many enemies, and few friends. 
This monumental pile 
Is not intended to mark the career, 
But to shew 
How much its inhabitant was respected 
By those who knew his worth, 
And the benefits 
Derived from his remedial discovery. 

He is now at rest, 

And far beyond the praises or censures 

Of this world. 

Stranger, as you respect the receptacle of the dead 
(As one of the many who will rest here), 
Read the name of 
John Saint John Long 
without comment.” 


Notwithstanding the exquisite drollery of this in- 
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oved wine, Cheyne was a Scotchman and loved 
alk. 


Dr. Wynter to Dr. CHeyne. 


“Tell me from whom, fat-headed Scot, 
Thou didst thy system learn; 

Krom Hippocrate thou hadst it not, 
Nor Celsus, nor Pitcairn. 


“Suppose we own that milk is good, 
And say the same of grass; 

The one for babes is only food, 
‘The other for an ass. 


‘“‘T)octor, one new prescription try 
(A friend’s advice forgive), 

Kat grass, reduce thyself, and die, 
Thy patients then may live.” 


Cheyne responded, with more wit and more good 
nners, in the following fashion:— 


Dr. Cueyne tro Dr. Wynter. 


“My system, doctor, is my own, 
No tutor 1 pretend; 

My blunders hurt myself alone, 
But yours your dearest friend. 


Were you to milk and straw confin’d, 
Thrice happy night you be; 

Perhaps you might regain your mind, 
And from your wit be free. 
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pleasure in seeing him bespattered with filth. The 
man certainly was a great blackguard, but was not 
destitute of wit. How he carried on the war with 
the members of his own profession the following 
song will show:— 


“THE DUBLIN DOCTORS. 


‘““My gentle muse, do not refuse 
To sing the Dublin Doctors, O; 
For they’re the boys 
Who make the joys 
Of grave-diggers and proctors, O. 


We'll take ’em in procession, O, 
We'll take ’em in succession, O; 
But how shall we 
Say who is he 
Shall lead the grand procession, O? 


Least wit and greatest malice, O, 
Least wit and greatest malice, O, 
Shall mark the man 
Who leads the van, 
As they march to the gallows, O. 


First come then, Doctor Big Paw, O, 
Come first then, Doctor Big Paw, O; 
Mrs. Kilfoyle 
Says you would spoil 
lts shape, did you her wig paw, O. 
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For I say, creep-mouse Breeny, O, 
For I say, creep-mouse Breeny, O; 
Thee I can’t sing 
The fairy’s king, 
But [ll sing you their Queen-y O; 


For I say, Dr. Breeny, O, 
For I say, Dr. Breeny, QO, 
If I for once 
Called you a dunce, 
I'd shew a judgment weeny, O. 


Come, Richards dull and brazen, O, 
Come, Richards dull and brazen, O; 
A prosperous drone, 
You stand alone, 
For wondering sense to gaze on, O. 


Then come, you greasy blockhead, O, 
Then come, you greasy blockhead, O; 
Balked by your face, 
We quickly trace, 
Your genius to your pocket, O. 


Come, Crampton, man of capers, O, 
Come, Crampton, man of capers, 0; 
And come, long Doctor Renney, O, 
And come, long Doctor Renney, O; 
If sick I’d fee 
As soon as thee, 
Old Arabella Denny, O. 


Come, Tandragee Ferguson, O, 
Come, Tandragee Ferguson, O; 
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Fool, don’t recoil, 
But as your foil 
Bring Ireland or Puke Hewson, O. 


Come, ugly Dr. Alman, O, 
Come, ugly Dr. Alman, O; 
But bring a mask, 

Or do not ask, 


When come, that we you call man, O. 
* s s = 


Come, Boyton, king of dunces, O, 
Come, Boyton, king of dunces, O; 
Who call you knave 
No lies receive, 
Nay, that your name each one says, QO. 


Come, Colles, do come, Aby, O, 
Come, Colles, do come, Aby, O; 
Tho’ all you tell, 
You'll make them well, 
You always ’hould say may be, O. 


Come, beastly Dr. Toomy, O, 
Come, beastly Dr. Toomy, O; 
If impudence 
Was common sense 
As you no sage ere knew me, O. 


Come, smirking, smiling Beattie, O, 
Come, smirking, smiling Beattie, O; 
In thee I spy 
An apple eye 
Of cabbage and potaty, O. 
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—if you have a sister, don’t treat her, as I did 
Abigail, with suspicion and wicked passion; for 
should you, all the light speeches of your froward- 
ness will return to you, and lie heavy on your heart 
when hers shall beat no more.’” 
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becoming the property of some mute inglorious Bar- 
num, was taken about to all the fairs and wakes of 
the county, and exhibited as a raree-show at a penny 
a peep. The vagrant member, however, came back 
after a while to Mr. Cullum, and he presented both 
of the mutilated portions to their present possessors. 
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He bids the gazing throng around him fly, 
And carries Fate and Physic in his eye; 

A potent quack, long versed in human ills, 
Who first insults the victim whom he kills, 
Whose murd’rous hand a drowsy bench protect, 
And whose most tender mercy is neglect. 

Paid by the Parish for attendance here, 

Ile wears contempt upon his sapient sneer. 

In haste he seeks the bed where misery lies, 
Impatience mark’d in his averted eyes; 

And, some habitual queries hurried o’er, 
Without reply, he rushes to the door; 

His drooping patient, long inured to pain, 
And long unheeded, knows remonstrance vain; 
He ceases now the feeble help to crave 

Of man, and mutely hastens to the grave.” 


THE END. 
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